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"I m I must goand zet & | was ding betvsen them, qnltl da " ha In lated, with a thoneht. | charming misehiovousness, ‘as she dldn't tall queer It the chap wo Ieft at the donbis gate
. g;n!l:l‘r.l L‘:; 'l!l no in the o mwh‘:n I | and .lﬂh':r.. mf’hﬂ'dmgr—w- ‘.In du .41 Phl ook msn halt **but then she wasn't | you she was voming, I really don't e why an't trying to get even with us by ridllu‘nruu;..f
came, Everythine fn Ldlr foan ere | them both! What was abe doing {n the nh ma 1 to her In this very room n_; are hound tn rll'h r klu{ you were here," ke n wild Indian and waving his saddlo blan.
? | ringe my father took away the best servants | at such a moment? What was her atory of hori mowber how htened I wan ' ho nnh’ftﬂ' p! arker, aven though kl:!.‘ replied the doubting gentleman,
to Hymettus,” She mond'vrﬂh affected care | ing to Hymettus it a lie as transparent as o 810; for an Inatant and then sald with | It pot h‘m nto w cortaln retallating ateltude WVhy, man, he's riding & gray horse," one of
Or, Isaaness to vard the door.when Mra, Horneastle, | own? TLn tortures of jealousy, whichis we | & certaln t!midity, ‘Do you mind my telling | toward his wife which he was not aware of the others explnined,
without rising from her seat, said: often the Incontive aa It s the mu.l‘:&andﬁn yon something about ft? foollng, But, as Idra. Horncastle put it It The Story of‘ a sont-hﬁrn Thin put another faco on tho matter, and t1he
= “Why not stay here?" began to rack her. Mhe had pre rllr‘ Mrs, Hornonstle was harilly pared to hear | wus oniy & playful Mt.ltmi‘g oo d Emlmmn mado no further remaek. In fo,
The Bi Slrike on Hen‘ry Tme H|" Mre, Elrhr brightened for a moment."'Ob." | known no real fon for this man, l:r with | these Ingennousdomestio d Lbut she smiled Cortainly,” he rald. “Don't say anything Swa’m sfore anything else could be sald, the young
g * | she sald, with polite ceprecation, I couldn't | the thought of hiv abandoning her and the con. | vagnely, al h she oould not suppress | about it, P‘ man in question camo nll_pr!nr up,
think of tarning you out,' eceptlon of his falthlessness oame wish to :lnm-nhn. Impationt vemant with Eu He moved to the door, with his soft, broad. “ I you fellows see 1) be Inquired. Bt 1s
“1 don't Intend you ahall,” sald Mra. Forn. | hold ang keep him that was asngerously near | hands. Even Barker n Iy, but &o or | brimmea hat swinging between hin fingers, had no need to inquire.  Thelr attitude and 1he
eastle, “We will stay here together until yon | ft. What If he waa even then In that room, | nurprise a little n to her, and Ina | Bhe notipsd for the Nrel time t he looked uneasy movemwents of thelr horses showed .
By BRET HARTE #o with me to Hymsttas, or untll Mr. Van the room whers alis sald stin would not stay i~ | balfsntreating way sald! *'1 haJn I don't | taller in his long bilsok serape and riding bonts, By JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS, mistakably that they had seon It Wi,
leavea the holel, He will bardly attetpt to | be insnited, and they, thus seoure lnil“lt r | bore you, put It's something confidential. Do | and, oddly enough, much more like the hero way did TEgo 1" wans the next question, Thore
SR mlr?o inﬂhu{s ualiu Imil’l r;ni?i? " e lnlrullnn.hwor:l I‘“ﬂ 1 T her “?otﬁh. l::l.l: yon knm;l that l;l}ao m“il !nm al;:—i; R :\‘l‘ :n n:iﬁmtl:lelull; :'l.;""'"ir};.nn “:n Lo::_. "','l k:mw," :;ui: 11110 :‘ﬁrlh‘ﬂ‘nm’:&-ﬁ mllﬁn};im?m« ‘lliruvln.n i
Pre o, Barker, w a half langh, satdown | rose at the thought, but a sonn or ro. Horncastle sam u i s [ 10 ( OTY Reon
Copyrioht, 1807, by Bret Harte. irrepolitely, Mra. Horncastie waied At her | hoofs Ih the stAbis yard prreatod her. . Sho ran | sist a alight toss Of Ner head, 1 believs they | tn your old friend, and 1° wonid e selfah for DIPTSR, Sy Sor ChARaler Hette. showed unmistaknbly wpﬁc-h wiy It went, :
“ And when it doss come you'll see me and | carioualv, She was evidently a novicein this | to the window which gave upon It,and crouch- 1 do when they are sture of A man," me to try to keop vou longer. You have had a — " Lot's got out of here,”” sald the young man 'a
raa 1tein® 1n and takin' the ohiaf seata | 20Tt OF thin ut, stranes to aay—and Ileave | Ink dawn beside 1t, listensd eagerly. The olat- “Nol" said ker, eageriv, “'you don't | stupld evening, but yon have made It pleasant XL the noxt breath, And there was no noed 1o e
¥ just waltzin hie athios nf this for tho mex to settle—the fact | ter of hoofs ceased, the stahloman mas talking A 1 or a or gacuuu 1| tome by telling mf what yoa th ur'hl of me, oven this simple proposition, for by common
tathe synaworue. And you'll have a free pass | did not soften Mrs, Hornonstle's heart, nor In | to some one; suddenly ahe heard the stablaman | thought 1 was rich, Ina foollsh moment I | And before vou go I want you to ave that [ THE APPARITION THE FOX NUNTERS BAW, coneenl, and as by one impulse, horses nil jon
iay, "‘Mra. Harker is here.” Hor heart leaped. ahall try keop that wood oplnlon!" She started for the bars at s rapld trot, When 1)s

to ‘he sliow.”

Either ha wan too inoxleated with his venge-
fal vislon or the shadows of the room had deep-
sned, but he did not see the quick flush that
had rlsen; to Nl wife's fhee with this allusion
to Barker, nor tho afver rettling of her hand-
some teatures Into a dogged determination
canunl to his own, 1lls bnd fury sgainst the
three partners did not touch her corfosity: she
wan only struck with the evident depth of his
emotion, e had never Leen n braggart; his
bostility had always been lazy and eynieal.
Hemembering this, she had a faint stisring of
reapect for the uodoubted coursge and con-
prlousness of strength shown in this wild but
single-handed crusade nagninst wealth and
power; rather, perhaps, it seemad to her to
condone har own weakness in her youthful
and inexplicabile passfon for him, No wonder
ehe had submirted.

“*Then you Lave nothing more to tell mel™
she ealld, after n pause, rising and golng toward
the mantel,

“You needn’t light up for me," ho returned,
rising alro. "1 nm poing. Unless,'* he ndded,
with his conreo Iauck, “you think it wouldn't
Ivok well for Mra. Horncastle to have been sit-
ting in tha dark withi-na stranger.” He pausad
n4 slie contemptuvasly put diwn the eandle-
stivk and threw the unlit mateh into the arate.
YN I've nothing more to tall, He's s fancy-
Inoking pun. You'd take him for 21, though
Le's only 10 clean-limbed and perfect- but for
one thing " Hewsiopped, He met hor quick
look of luterrogution, however, with a lowering
sllonve that, nevertheloss, changed agnin as
Yie surveyed her flgare by the falnt light of the
window witl nsardonic amils, **Te favors you,
I think, and In all but one thing, too.™

**And that?" she asked coldly, aa he secmed
to hoslinte.

“*Ha ain't nahamed of me.” he returned, with
a laugh,

The do=r elosed Liehind him: ahe Neard hia :
henvy sten descend the creaking stairs: he waas |
gone, She went to the window und threw !t
apon, na lf to 2ot rid of the atmesphers charged
with his preeconce—a pressnce still so potant
that slie now knew that for the last flve min-
utes she had been, to her Lorror, struezlina

. agminst ltr magnetism. She evan recolled now
at the thought of her child, an if, in thiess new
confilences over It it had revived the old in-
timacy in this link of their commeon Assh. She
looked down from her window on the square |
shoulders, thick throat, and ciise mnatted hale
of her husband as lie vanished In the dark-
nesa, and arew a breath of freedoni—a frendnm
not so much from hin as from her own wonk-
ness that hu was bearing away with him luto
the exonerating nicht,

wma woman !nmy positinn that Tdo!

renolt_of what
caune I was in this position that the very man

trustol B
how difticult 1t wonld b

She shut the window and sank down in her
chalr again, Lut in the encompassing and com-
passionate ohscurity of the room. And this
wan the man she had Ioved anid for whom ehe
had wrecked hor youns 1fe! Or was it love?
and ([ not, how was she letter than he? Waoras,
for s was more loyal to that passion that had
brogght them togethier and  its responsibiil-
tles than she was, She had suflered tho
perils and rancs of winteenity, and yot had only
the mere anlmal yenruing for her offspring,
whilo lie Lisd taken aver the toll and duty and
oven the devotion of parentage himself. Bug
then she remembered also how he bhad fascl-
nated her-a simple schoolgirl—by his sheer
domineeriog strength, and how the objections
of her parents to this .oarse and common man
had forced her Into m clandestine intimacy
that ¢nded o ber complete aubjection to him.
she rememliercd the Lirth of an lnfant whose
concealment from lor parents nnd friendas
was coinpaseed by bls low cunnlug: she re-
membernl the late ntonement of marriage
proffered by the mian she had alremdy Legun to
loathe and fear, and whom she now bolleved
was eager only for her inheritance. =he re-
membered her ali‘ect complianece throush the
greater fear of the world, of the stormy sceues
that followed thelr fil-omened unfon, of her
final abanden:nent of her husband. and the
efforts ot her frionds and family who Lad res-
cued the lagt of her property from him.

Eho was glod she rememnbered ji: she Awelt
upon It, upon hiscruelty, hin coarseness and
vulenrity, notfl she saw. as alko honestly he-
lleved, tha hiddun surings of Lhis affeution for
their ohild, It was his child In nature, how-
over it might Lave fuvored her in looks; [t waa
his uwn orutal self he was worshlpoing in hils
brusa! progeny. How wolse could It have lg-
nared her - ita own inother? Bhe never doubt-
ed the truth of what lie had told lier she had
tecen it in hls own trlumphant evea. And yot
she would have miads u liind mother: she re-
momiered with a smiie and a slight rising of
color the affection of Barker's baby for Ler:
Ao remembered with n deepeaing of that color
the theill of autisfuction she had felt In her
Lusbaad’s folminations sgainst Mra. Barker,
and, more than wll, sho felt In his bllnd and
fouitsh hatred of Harker himself a detlsious
condopation of the strange feeling that had
furine up In her heart for Backer's simple,
stralghtfornard nature, 1low could he under-
stand: how coulil ther understand (by the plu-
Tal abe meant Mra, Barker and Horncastle) a
character a0 lonetoly noble?  In her strange
atiraction towsrd Lim she had felt a charmine
sanre of what shie bellvved was a superior and
oven matroniy protection: in 1hs utter Isols-
tion of her iife now -and with her husbiund’s
foolinh abuse of him ringine in her ears— it
seemod w sncred duty. She had lost m son,
I'rovidence hind senc Ler nn (deal friend to re-
place him.  And this wen quite consistent, too,
with a faint smile that began to plsy about her

mouth as the recalled Barker's deligl
Irrenietible vouthfulness, Ehial a0l

There was the clatter of hoofs and the sonnd
of muny volces from the street. Mrs. Horn-
eastle knew it waarhe “down conch” chang-
Ing horsvs: It woula be ofl agaln In n few mo-
ments, wid, no douabt, bearing  ler liusband
away with 1t, A new teeling of rellef came
over her as aiie at lust heard the warning “* Al
aboard!” and the gient vehlcls elattered and
Talied into the darkuess, tralling \ts burning

Letits across her walls and cefling, But now
she lienrd stepson Lhe stalrease, s paise he-
t:n her room, a whisper of voleos, the upen-

K of the door, the rustle of a akirt, and n 1t-
te femninine ¢1y of protest ke o ik sapparently
tried to follow the figure Into the reom, *'Nu,
bo, | tell you uo," remionintrated the woman's
Yoioe in & horrled whisper, *ft won't do,
Everybo.y knows me snere. You must not
come in now. Yoo must walt to be announced
by the servant, Hush, Go!"

here was n sllght strugele, the soand of &
kisa, and the woman succeeded o finally shut
Mnk the dr-nr. Then shin walked slowly, but
with acertaln famillurity. toward the manel,
struck & matoh and It the candle, The Haht
shiunio upon the brighs eyes and siightly Anshed
face of Mry, Uarker. Bul the motlonless wo-
:nn;dn l.!.:'; ‘I‘Elih‘('L!lil had recognize! her volve

(olcs o AT COIpAnIen at ol 1

then thelr akrudmnl. 3 :h a raney; ARd

re. or drew bac| ut did not ut
. . Horncastle, with eves even brh:g::
than her companlon's, smiled. The red sud-
denly retar to Mre. Harker's cheok,

This llm! room!" sho sald indignantly,
wis! eweeping gosture around the walls,

1 ahould judge 80" sald Mrs, Horncastle,
following the gesture, “*hut,* she added quiet-
1y, “sbhoy put me into it. It appears, however,

M _not expect veu.''

rt. rker saw Lier mistake. **No, no,"
alie sald npologetically, “‘of course not,” Then
she added, with nervous wvolublifty, wsitel
down and tugring at her gloves: "Euu Beo,
Just ran down from Marysville o take s look
at my father's old house ou my way to Hymet-
las, hope | haven't disturbed  you. Per-
haps,"” ahe sald with sudden eagerness, “‘you
wore asleep wihen 1 came in."

“Nusaid Mrs, Horncastle, "I was not sleep-
Ing nor dreaming. Iheard you come in."

‘Home of these men are nuch idiots,” sald
Mrs, Burker, with & Lalf hysterical lnugn,
“They seam to think If & woman
}m ocourtesy from them ihey've a right to be
Lalllar, ut I fancy thai fellow wan a little
aatonished when | shut the door in his face,'*

b | tlnoi he was." returoed Mrs, Hnrm;uo
dryly, “'Baut 1 shouldn't call Mr, V' an
dzc. ihe reputaiion of B Cau-

v T R i

the least qualify her aititude toward the young-
er woman, After an awkward panss Mra
Barkar rose agaln, “Well {t's very eood of
you, and-and-1'll just run out and wash my
bands and get the dust off me And come back.™

“"No, Mrs. Barker." sald Mrs, Horncastle,
rising mand aporoaching her, *‘you will first
waah yonr Lands of this Mr, Van Loo, and get
some of the dust of the rendezvous oug’ou be-
fore yon anything alsn, You eando it by
simply telling him, shonld you mest
the hall, that 1 was siiting here when s
came In and heard eversthing, Depend upon
It, he won't troable you again."

But Mrs, Harker, though Inexperienced in
love, was a ghter, 18 beat ot the nex
Bhe dropped Into the rocking chalr, and
Dogan rocking ackward and furward wnlle still
togeiag at lier gloven, and said, In a gradually
warming. voloe: "'[ cartainly shall not magnify
Mr. Van Loo's allliness to that importance.
And I have yel to learn what you mean by
talking mbout a rendezvous. And I want to
know," ahe contlnued, suddenly stopping her
rozkine and tilting the rockers imupertinently
behilnd her, as, with her elbowa squared on the
chalr arms, she tilted her own face deflantly
up into Mra, Horncastle's, “*how a woman in
your ponition —~who don't live with her husband
—daret to talk to me."

‘hers wasn Jull before the storm, Mrs.
Hornecastle approached =earer,” and, laying
her band on the back of the cialr, leaned over

or, and, with a white fuce, and a metallle
ring In her volee, sald: *‘It Is Just muﬁa‘l

-
becaune 1 don't live with my husabnd that I
cun tell you what It will be when you no longer
live with youra—which will be the inevitable
you are now doinz, It is be-

whn Is pursuing you because he thinks you are

discontented with your husband nanoe thoughe
he could pursue me because I had left mine,

You nre liere with him alone, withoat the
knowledge of your husband; enll It folly. ca-
price, vanity, or what you llke, 1t can hwve but
one enid—to put you In my place at iast, to he
consldered the falr gnme afterward forany man
who way succeed him. You can test him and
the troth of what I say by telling hlim now that
I heard aill*

“Suupase lhie doesn't care what yon have
heard?!'" aald Mrs, Barker sharply. ‘'Sunvose
he sia nobody would belleve you, If 'telllng’
s your game. Suoposs Lhe tsa friend of my
bhushiwnd acd he thinks bim o much Letter

guarian of my7 repataiion than & woman like

you, Supuooehe shouul be the Arstona to tall
oy tisbend of the slapder invented 5y yont"™
For an Inatent Mres. Horneastla was taken

aback by the andsctiy nf the vrmen bafors her,

Sha Yoew the simple sonfidence «nd boypish
In him oife, In soite of thelr
relaticas, and ahe knew
fv ahake It.  And she
hiad o 'den of betraying Mre, Barker's secrot

ke
sometitaes atraln

to him, hough stie bnd made this scens {n his

Intareat, She had wisted to save Mra, Barker
from a corapromising siznatfoa, evan If thern
wasa cectaln vindicilvencss in her ¢xpiwving
bor 1o hurseif. Yot aus kunw 1L was giiite pos-
sible now, It Mre, Barker bl ‘mmedinte ne-
ceds to her hustmndd, that ahs wounld consinte
Lim nf her perfece |nuceen Nevarchelesa,
nhe had !l greatcoadlense fn Van Levi's
tenr o! siarndel apd Lis uttor unmpnniivoes,
She Kusw Lo wwas not 'n lova with Mo, Has-
ker, and thin voezial 90r when ske nunsiders
thas evidant rlx ne res runaing oow, Jler
raue, lowover, betraved nothing, She drew
back feom Mrs, Backer, 3ed with an indiTerant
and weecalul gesiure loward the door, aald, as
rhe 'esned et ohe manted. 'Go, ther, and
ot thloinue! <uonsed gen doman, and then goto-
eogiiar with i and make peace with your nuse
batid—evan on (hede teciad, If I have saved ron
from thie corsauences of your folly I shall be
wiling to Lear even Lis blame,"

“Whatever I do” sald Mra, Barker, rising

e

botly, "l tliell not stav here any longer to ba

fnsuited.” Fue founced ont of the roum mud
iwept down tho =alrcase int the office.  Here
she found an ovarworkea clerk. and with erim-
son checks and fashing eyes wanred to know
why in her cwn father's hotel she had fonud
her own rittlug room engawed. and Liad been
ohliged to walt halt an hour before she could
be shown into & aecenl upartment to remaove
her hiat and cloak: and bow it wis that even
man who haid kindly escorted her
nty been unable to procure her any
nssistance. She sald this in n pomewhat high
volce, which mizht linve reached the eareof
thint gentieman Limd he besn In the vieinitv.
Irut he wan not, and she was foresd to meet
the somewhat dared apologies of the clerk
alone, and o accompany the chiambermald to
A room only a few paces distanc from the one
she Lad ouitted. Here she hastily remowed
lier onuter duster nnd lint, and washed her liwnds
nnd consulted her exclted face In the mirror,
with the door alar and nn ear sensitivaly nt-
tuned to nny step {r the corrldor. _ Hut all this
whe effccted sn  raplily that she Twas ut last
nbiiged tnsit down In achnir near the half-
opened donr and walt, Sho wiaited five min.
nites—ten- Lut  #1itl no footstep. Then she
went out utn the corridor and lisiened, and
then, smocibiing lier face, she slipped dosn-
stnirs, sunet the door of that hateful room, and
iennpeared tefure the eleck with a smiling but
mainen lint  wale snd Jangnid face, She had
fouh® the rnom very cotafortable, hut it was
amabiful wiuether she waild stay over night
ur 2o on to Hymettus, Had anybody been In-
nul=ing for Lier, She exnecied to meet friends.
No? Auld  Lier escart-the wentleman  whno
carde with her was possibly (n the billiard
rooty or the nar?'t

(), no, Ia wan gone,” said the clerk.

“Gone," echoe! Mrs. Barker. “lmpessible,
He was —he was here nnly a mmoment wgo.'*

The clerk ranz & Lell sharply. The stable-
mnt woceared,

“I'hat tall, smooth-faced man, In s hich hint,
who cisme with the lady," sald the clerk mu-
verelr and conclsely, “'didn't you tell me lin
was gnner'”

“*Yes, sir,* sald the atahleman,

“Are you sure?’ [nterrupted Mrs. Rarker,
witlyn dazzling amile that, however, masked a
sudden tightening round her heart.

“Quite sare, miss.” aanid the stableman, for
he wan In the vanl when Steplos camas after
missing the conch  Heo wanted a buegy to take
him over to the Divide. \We hadn't one, so he
wont over to the ather stablos, and he didn't
comse back, so [ rezkon he's gone. I remember
it because Steptoo came by a minute after he'd
gane in pmother buggy. and, ashe was zolne tn
tha Divide, ton, 1 wondered why the gentleman
wdn't gone with him.*

“and lie left no message for me? e sald
nothing?"" nsked Mrs, Harker, quite breath-
less, tmt st srailing,

“He #ald nothing to me nt *Isn’t that :ﬂspl-

n

1o nver thnre? when Steptoa came In,
remembar he aald It kinder snddent. as If he
was remuded o suthin® he'd foseat, and then
he asdwed tora bogey. Ye see, mniss,' added
the man. with a certsin rough conslderation
tor hee dlsapoointment, *that's mebbe why he
clean forgot to leave & message.””

Mra. Harker turoed away and ascended the
stnivs. Selflshness I8 aulck to recognlze sei-
fishiness, and sto saw ju o flasn the reason of
Van Loo's abandonment of her, Some fear of
divcovery hnd uslarmed hica: perlinps Steoton
knew hor husband: perhaps he hal heard of
Mrs, Horncastle's possession of the slttine
room: perhups--for sho had net reen him sinre
taelr playful struewle at the door—lie had recog-
nized the woman who was there, and the selfish
cownrd had run away. Yes: Mre, Horneastle
was right: she bnd been & miserable dupe,

Her chieeks bLiazed as she entored the room
ehie had Just guitied, and threw herselfl 1 &
chalr by the window, She bit her lipsaa sha re-
membered Loa for the Iaat tiree months aho
Lad been alowly vislding 1o Van Loo's osutious
but Inalnuating sollcitation. from a flirtation
In thue Sap Francisro hatel to n olandestine
meeting In the strevt; frooa ride in 1the sub.
urbs tu k. supper in a fast restaurant after ‘Lo
theatre, Uther women did It who wern fasbion-
ablsand rich es Van Lo had pointed out to her.

er fashlonable women aleo gambiled in stocks
and bad their private broker in a " Charley®
or a “Jack." Why should not Mrs. llarker
have business with a *'Paul" Van Loo, uar-
ticularly ans his fast oraze permitted pecrst
eoll ~for business of this kind could not
canducted 1n publie, und vermitted the falr
gnmblers to call at private offices without fenr
and withont repronch? Mre. Barker's vanity,
Mra. Barker'n"love of ceremony anc form, Mrs,
Harker's snoblishness. were Oatte by the
sttentions of this polished fantlnmnn with n
forelgs name, which oven had the lavor aof
nobllity, who nover ploked up ber fan and
haad her withnut vowing, and alwaye
rore when she satercd Las room.

Mrs, Barker's scant schinolglrl knowledge
wans touched by this gentloman who nnoEv
French fluently, and delicately explained to her
the libretto of o risky opers boufle. And now
she had flnally ylelded to A meoting out of San

rancisco-ond an ostenslble visit—atill as a
speculator-to ope or two n]llnim: distrivts
with ber broker. This was the boldest of her
steps—an origina! idea of the fashioneble Van
Loo—wihich, nf doubit, In Wime would become
A craze, too, Hul It was a long step -and there
was (, streak of rustle decorum In Mra, Har-
ker's nature-the instinct that made Kitty
Carter keop a perfoctlySsecluded and distinct
sltting room {o the days when she served her
father's guests—- that now hid impelled lier to
make 1L a proviso hat the first step of hee
%&mrur ahiould be from her old home In her

ather's hotel. It wae this lustinet of propei-
etiea that had revived in her suddenly at the
door of the old sitting room,

Then a new phase of the situation fAashed

upon ber. It was hard for ler vanity w ae-
?pli b ‘s desertion as voluotary an
nal.

k or arttully deslened

an "
What If that hateful woman had lu
some tric
w?uﬂ Bho was :apable of such meanness
neure the

gr et WA, LA PIRMEE
LureLad wore t‘-nw thore

Van Loo hind returss

Hut hero the vaics of the other man which she
hind not yot heard arose for the first time clear

and distinct. "“Are you aulte sure? 1didn't
know she left Fan Franoisco,'

& room rosled around her, ‘The voles was
George Rarkar's, her husband! "Very wall,"
he continued, ‘'son needn’t put up my
for the nlght. 1 may take ler buck n
later In the Lugey."
ﬁnun and burst Into the other room. Mra,

orncastle was aittin
book in her hand.. She started as tho half.
maddensd woman closed the door,
boh!;nd her, and cast herself on her knees at

e"'l\!':-lhu-bnnd {a here," ahe wasped. “'What

shall 1 do? _In lieaven's name, help’me,™

“In Van Loo still here?* asked Mrs, H
contle qulokly, 3

“No:gone. He went whoen [ came,*

Mrea, Horncastle caueht her hand and Jooked
Intently Into her frightened face.
what liave yon to fear frowm your husband
she aald nhroptly, .

“You don't underatand. He didn't know [
was hece.  1le thought me In San Francisco."

“Does o koow 1t now?"

“Yea, eard the sinblaman toll him.
Couldn't you say I came here with vou: that
wo wers Liera together: that it was just s little
freak of onrs? Oh, no!" =

Mra, Horneastle thought a moment.  *'Yes,'
the enid, “wa'll ses him here together,"

SO no! No!" sald Mrs. Barker suddenly,
clingire to her dress and looking fearfully to-
ward the door, 'l counldn,t, conidn’t see him
now, Say I'm siek,tired our, gonn to my room,**

“*Hiunt you'll have to ase him later," sald Mrs,
Horneastle won leringly,

“Yon, but Le may go first. 1T heard him tell
them not to pat up his horse,"

“tiood,” sald Mrs, Horncastle, suddenly. *‘Go
to your room and lock the deor, and 1'll cume
toyon Iater, Stop. Would Mr, ker
likoly to disturb you if I twid him you would

like 10 be alone!"
“'No, he never does, 1 often t=ll him that."
“Come, qu]ck;

Mrs, Horncastle amilad, ¢
then.'” ahn safd, *‘for e may come here Arat,

Opening the door alie passsd into the haif-
dark and emoty hall, *"Now ran!™ She heard
the anlek rustle of Mres. Harker's akirt die
nway in the distance, the ovening and shutting
of a door, sllence, and then turned back Into
her own room.

She waa nune too soon. Presently sho hear!
Darker's volco maying. ““Thank you, 1 can find
the wav,” his still buoyant step on the atalr-
cnne, a3d then saw hin brown curls rising nbove
the rolling.  The light streaming through the
oren door of tho altting room into thoe half it
hndl had paitlally doczzled hiw, and, nlieady
fewlidored, he was still more dazzled at the
apparition of the smiling face anit bright eves
of Mre, Hornenatle standing in tho doorwar,

“You have fairly caught us,”" abe said, with
charmitg eomposnrs, *but 1 had half a mind to
lst 5ot wander roand the hotel a little longer,
Comeo in."  EParker foliowed her in meclhan-
feally aud she clossd the door, “"Now it
down," <he sald goyly, “unid tell me how yon
kuew wo were here, and what you meas by
surpelsttnz us ur this hoar,* .

Huarker's rowldy color alwars rose on mett.
Inig M. Horneastle, for whom he entertained
a respoctial adintration, not without soine fear
of her worldly superiority.  He flushel, bowed,
and starei somewhat Llankly around the room,
at the fatifliat walls, st the chale from which
Mrs. Horncastle had fust risen, and foally at
his wife's glove, which Mra. Horncastle had a
moment Letore oatentatiously thenwn on the
tuble, Seeing which, she vounced upon It with
assumed arcliness, and pretended to vonceal it

**1 had no idea my wife was hare,” ho sald at
Inst, “‘ard | waa gvice surprised when the man
told me. for she hiad not writton to me about
1. An.hls face was brighitaning, she for the
first time notioad that his frack gray eves had
an abstracted lonk, and there was a faint line
of eantraction on his youthful foreliona, **Still
leas,” hie added, “'did [ laok for the pleasure of
meeting you. For 1 only eame here to Inquire
nbout my old “partner, Demorest,iwho arriv
from Europe a few dayn aeo, and who shonld
have reachead Hymettus eurlr this afternoon.
But now I Liear be came nll the way by coach
instend of by rail, and got off at the crossroad,

orn-

and we muast have pasced enrh other on the
different trails. No my joeurney woiuld have

gone for nothing, only that I now shall have
the pleasure of going back with you nnd Kitey,
It wllf be o lovely drive by moonlight.”

RMellteved Ly this revelation, It was sasy work
for Mr=, Horncastle tn lsunch out Into n play-
ful, tantalizine, wittv—but, ] erieve to rav,
entirely lmaginative—account nt her escapade
with Mrs, Barker. How, left alone at the San
Franclsco hetel while thelr gentieman friends
ware enjoying themselves ar Hymettus, they
resolved upon a iltile trip, partly for the pur-
pose of Inoking fnto some small investments of
thielr own and partly for the fun of the thine.
W Lut 1unny experionces they had. How, In
particular, one horridly
wreteh had been boring & Enropesn feilow
passonzer who was going to Hymetius, fiualis
asking him wlere he had coma froin last, and
when lin answered "“Hymettus,” thought the
mun was insuiting him —

“hat," interrupted the langhing Barker,
that passenwer may hnve been Demorest, who
lins just come from Greece, and surely Kitty
would have recomnized him."

Mrs, Horncastle instantly saaw her Linnder,
anl not only rotriesed it, bot turned it to ae-
cotint. Ah, ves! But by that tHme poor Kit-
ty, unused tolong fourness and the lu at, was
utterly fagand out, was asleep and perfectly
unrecognizable in veils und dusters on the back
pent of the couchi. And this brought ler to
the nolvt - which was that, she was sorrv to
say, on arriving the poor child was nearly wild
with a headeche from fatigus and had gone to
bed, and she had promised not to disturl her,

The undisguised nmusement. mingled with

rellef, that had overspread Barker's (ace dur-
fne this lively recital might have privked the
conscionce of Mre. Horncastle, but for some
fear It didn't, But it emboldened har

reason |

to gn on. 'l sald | promlsed her that [ would

soe shie wasn't disturbed, but, of course, now

that you, her husbhand. have come, (f-

“*wot for worlds," Interruptoed Harker ear-
nestly, "'l Ynow poor Kitty's headaches, nnd
I nover disturb her, poor chlid, excont when
I'ra thoughitiess,” And Lere one of the most

thouehtfol man in the world in his sengltive
conslderation bf others Lwamed at hor with
the arch

fuch siuok and wonderfil eyes that
hypoerite oefore Lilm with dificulty suppressed

n hystorical desire to laogh and felt the con-

seinus blaod fnsh her 1o the roots of her hair.

“*Yon know.'" he went on with o algh, half of

rallef and half of reminlscence, “thint 1 often

think I'm a ereat hother to o clear-lieaded, sen-
Slhie knows people sn
She's wonderfully

sible girl ke Kitty,
much twiter than I do,
equipped for the world, and, you e, 1'm ouly
lueky,' ne everyhody savs, and [ dare say part
of my luck was to have got her, 'm very
gl whio's A friend of yours, you
somohos I always fancled that y.io were not
intereatod In her, cr that you
stand each other, until now, It's oild that nice

women don't alwnys Hko nien women, fsn't it?
1 was quite

shie was with you, for
startled to liear she wns here, and ecouldn’t
nnke It out, T thought nt first sho might have
got anxlous about out littlo *Sta,’ who is with
me and the nurse at Hymettus,  Hut I'm glad
it wrajonly n Iark.
addea with a laugh, “"although slie always de.

I'm eglad

clares ahe isn’'t one of those ‘doting Idiotio
mothises,’ that she found [t s Hetle dull with-

out the Loy, for all slie thought it was better
for me to take him romewbere for a changs,*'
The sltuation was becomlng more JdiMeult
for Mrs. Hornenstle than she had soncelved,
There h-a been n certaln
first direet appenl to her tact and conrage, and

even, whe bolleved, an unselfish desire to save
the relations between husband and wife If she
Hut she hisd not caleulated upon lLiis

could,
upcanselens revelations, nor upen their ¢flect
upon herself. She had connluded o bellove

that Kitty lind, In a moment of folly, lent her-

self to this hare-hrained eseapade, but it now
nlght Lo postible that it had been delliborate-
Iy plannad, Kitty had sent her husband and
chilil away threo weoks hefore,  ITad shie told
the whole 1ruth?  How long bed thie been go-
ine on?  And If the soulloss Van Loo hiad do-
serted her now, was fv not. perhnum, the mis:
eranle endlug  of an In:rlgne rather than
heginning?
thin worman sa the nushand

bofore herr A

now and double consclonsness camn over her

that for a moment prevented her  from mest

ing lils honest eyos, =ho felt the shanme of Le-
Ing an weeomplice mineled with a flerce joy at
L

the ‘den of & climax that might senarate
from lils wite forevor,
Luckily he did no:

tinued sense of rellef threy Limself back

in
his chalr, and, glansing famillarly round the
‘Lord !

It
private sltiing room, you
now, and | used to think It looked ]hm. un

think ler
criayon drawing wonderful, and still more won-
dorful that she should pave thint noncoessary
talent when It was quite enough for her 1a be
don't you, how you
ulte hapny
A momant
that Mrn, Horn-
besn notarioualy un-

walls, broke! into his youthiful laneh,
how I rememoor this room in the old daya,
was Kitie's own

resh and protty ns ehe. 1 uspd Lo

just ‘Kitty,” You know,
feel ot those times when you're
in belng inforlor—"' Ho ston
with n sndden recollection
castle’s marriage had

happy. I mean,” ho went on with & ah

||1ll.?’!uugh anl an innocent attempt at gal-
lantry which tnhe very dlirecinoss of his ample

ean
follows

¢ atroclously obvious, *')
ols of youn
& ploture of Col.

il
nlltl, have made
th.h.“ n‘l:ld to 8 ploghre
on man lece,
signed h{ nlmurr ‘for Kitty ' -mal

uu was of it, for Kitty never

in

over Whe

nature
what
fesl.

aE . ua Ty

horss
1ittlo

In another moment aha hind swapt down the
by tho table with a
locked 1

‘.Thg!,“

Inguisitive, valear

nuw, for

ddn't under-
I shonldn’t wonder.'” he
excitement In Its
1]
Had she beon us grest s dupo of

natieo it bue with a con-

Bri
form, u‘g
Lord! how
pres-

s e Y £

thought 1 had discoverad that some old stocks

had had acquired a fabulous value, She
Inved {t, too, but because she thought I was
now a rich man and sheonly a poor girl—a
more servant to her father's gnests-ahe re.
fueed me. Refused me becanse she thought 1
alght rearet It In the furure, becanse ahe wonld
not have It sald that aho had taken advantage
of my pro only when | waa rloh enongh to
make i£."

“Well.'' sald Mra. Hornoastle. incrednlons.
1y, looking stralght before her, ‘‘and then?'

“In mbout an hour I discoversd my error,
that my stooks ware worthlesa: that I was still
A poor man, | thooneht it only honeat to re-
turu to her and tell her, aven though I had no
hope. Then she pitled me and cried and ac.
cepted me. [ tell It to you aa her friend.” He
Araw n little nearer and quite fraternally Iaid
lis hand upon her own, | know you won't
bewray mn, though you may think it wronk for
me to have told 1t; but | wanted you to know
how good she wan and true."

For a momeans Mra, Hornvastle was amazed
and discomtited, althongh she snw, with the in-
norusble Instinet of lier sex, no inconsistency
batween the Kitty of those days and the Kitty
now shamefully hiding rrom her husband in
thesame hotel, No doubt Kitty had some
good reason for her chivalrous act.  DBut she
could pes the unmistakable effect of that act
upon the more loglcally reasoning
and that it might lead him to be more merci-
ful to the Iater wrong. And there was a
keener irony that his flrst movement of un-
consnians kindlinesy towand her was the out-
came of Lin affection for Lis unJeserving wile,

“You sald just now sho was more practicsl
than yoa,” sha snid deyly. *‘Apart from this
evidence of it. what other reasons have you
for thinking so? Doyou refer to her inde-
pendence or her dealings In the stock market:*
sho added with a laukh,

“No.," sald Barker serlovsly, “‘for I do not
think her aulte practical there—indeod, 1'm
afrald she Is about as bad as Iam, Hut I'm
#lud you have spoken, for now [ can talk con-
fidentially with you. and as yon and she are
both in the same ventures, perhaps ahie will fael
less compunction in hearing from you—nas yvour
own nplnlon—what I have to tell you than it [
apoke taher myself, 1 am afraid she trusts
Implleltly o Van_ Loo's judyment as her
broker. [ balieve ho i» strletly honorable, but
the goneral oplnjon of his basinest Insleht s
pot high. They- perbaps 1 ouglt to say ho—
havo been at least o unluiky that they might
have learned pradence.  The loss of $20,000 in
thres muaths——*" .

“T'wenty thoasand I'* echoed Mrs, Horneastle,

“Yeou: why you knew thet: it was in the mnine
you_and sho vieited; or, perhapm,” hie added

astlly, nx he flushed at his indiscredion, 'she
didn't tell you that.” .

But Mra. Horncastle as bastily sald, **Yen
yes-of course, only I had forgotten ihe
smonnt,” and ho continued :

“That loss would have frichtened anr man:
bLut you women are inore dariog. Only Van
Loo ought to hinve withdeawn., Don't yon
think so? Of enurte [ conldn’t sny anythine tn
im without seemning to condemn my own wife;
1 couldn’s say noything to bor becaure it's her
own morey."

*[ ald not know that Mra, Barker had any
money of her nwn.” said Mrs. Horneastle.

“Well, Igava it tn her,' sald Harker, with
sublime almplicity, "“and that would make It
all the worse for e to speak ahout it,"”

Mrs. Horncastle was ailent. A new theory
flashea unon her which seemed to reconcile all
the previous Inconsistencles of the sitaation,
Van Loo, under thie gulse of a lover, was realiv
}]lom\e-nlm: lLilmeelf of Mrs, Harker's mones,

'his aceounted for the rizks he was runuing in
this ercapade. which were so Incongruous to
tbo rascal’s nature. He was calcolating that
the scandal of an Intricue would relleve him of
e perily of eriminal defaleation, It was coin-
patible with Kitty's {Lnocence, though it did
not rellevs her vanity of the part it plaved In
this desplcable comedy of pasaion. All that
Mrs. Horacastle thought of now was the ef-
fect of its evontual revelation upon thy man
before fier. 1f course, he would overlook his
wife's trustfulpess and Lusiness lenorsuve- It
would seem so ke his own unseifish falth,
That was the [ault of all unselfsh goodness;
it #ven took the color of adincent evil, without
altering the nature of elther.  Mra. Horncastle
aet her te=th tiehtly together, but ner beautiful
mouth smiled upon Barker, thouch hereves
wern hent upon the tableclotn before lier,

“1 shall do all I can to impress your views
tupun her,* she said atlast, “‘though [ fear
they will Liave llttle weight Iif given na my
ewn. Al you overrate my general Influence
with Ler."”

ter Landsoma hend drooped in mocl a
thnughiful hamility that Barker Instinetlynly
Arsw nenter 1o heor.  Hesudens sho had not Hifeed
Yier dnri lashies for some moments, and hie hatl
the still yonsizfol habit o! Inokine frankly 1ato
the cvas uf those ho addressad.

et be satd engerly: “how eonld 17 Elie
eotuld not helo bLut lore you and o asyeu
woeunll wish, I can.t tell yon how clad and re-
lered I nm to find that you and «Le have lwe-
come soch friends. You know [ always
thought yon beautiful, alaass thought son
w0 clever—1 wan even a hittle frichitensd of you,
hut | never ontll now knew ynu ware so gool,
No, stop. Yes, 1 did Kpnow it. Ilo sou re-
mumber once in San Frangslsco, when 1 found

on with *Sta' in your lap In the deawlng room?

Kuew it then, You tried to make me think it
was A whim—the fancy of a bored and waorried
woman, Bot I knew betrer.  And | know
what you were thinking. Shall I toll von>™

An hereyves wera still oast down, althonzh
her mouth was still smiling, 1n his endeaviirs
tn look into them his face was quite near hera,
He fancled that it bope the louk shie had worn
once before.

“You were thinking,”" he sald In a voles
vhich bad grown suddenly gulte hesliating snd
tremulous -ha did not know why- “that the
waor Jttle bahy was quite friendless and alone,

‘om were pltying it--you know you were
bLecsuse there wan no one to give it the lovine
care that was (ta due, and becanse It was in-
trusted to that Wired nurse In that great hotel,
You wore thinking how yon would love 1t 1f it
were vours, and how crusl it was that love was
sent without an objact to waste itself upon,
You were: ] saw it in your face,"’

she suddenly Hfted hior eyes and looked fill
‘rll.a his with a look that held wod possessed
4m. For a noment his whole wul seemed 1o
tremble on the vereo of their [nsirous depihs,
nud hie drow back dlzzy and friehtened, What
1o saw Lhere ho never clearly knew: but,
whatever It was, reemetl to suddenly chanee
bLis relutions to her, to the room, to his wife,
to the sorld without, 1t was & gllimpse of o
world of which s knew nothing. He lind
tonked frankly and admiringly into the eyes
of ather pretty women: he liml even guzed nto
hivr own before, but never with this feeline,
A sudden senss that what lin lind seon these
ae had Lhimself evoked, thut It was an answor
to some gnestion ho had scarcely yet formn.
Iated, and that they wore binth now Hnked by
at understanding and eonsclousness Lthat was
frrefrievable, came over him. He roso awk-
wardly poul went to the windnw. She rove also,
‘out morn leisarely and easily, moved une of the
Leoks no the table, smoothed out her skirts,
sod clinnged ber soat ton litile sofa,  [tisthe
woman who alwiys comss out of these crucial
moments unrufied,

] suppone you will ba glad to seo vour friend
Mr. Demorest when you wo back.” shie sald,
pleasantly. “For of course, ho »!1l bo at Hy-
mettiny awaiting you,*

He turned eagerly an Le always did at the
name, Hut even then he felt that Demorest
wis 1o longer of such Importunce to him, He
falt. too, that e was not yet qulte sure of his
volce, or aven what to sny.  As he hesitated,
slie went on, half playfully: *'It seems hard
Lhat you had to come all the way Liere on such a
bootless errand. You haven't even seen your
wife yor."

The mentlon of his wife recalied him to hi n-
nelf, oddly vnough, when De norest's namoe had
fallad. ut very differently. ut of his
whivling cousclousness eamo the Instinetive
feellng that he could not sea her now, He
turned, crossed the room, sat down on the sofa

ide Mre. Horncantle, and without, le wever,
louklng ut her, sald, with his eves on the Roor,

“No: sl I've beeu thinking that It's hardly
worth while to disturb her mcnrlilnlmnrmw
sn ] should have to go, So 1 thiok it's a good
deal botter (o lot her Lave a good nleght's rest,
rowinin here guletly with yon lo-morros untll
the ntage leaves, and that Loth of you rotus
over together. My horse is still saddied, and |
will Be back at Hymettus before Demorest liss
gone to bed.'

o was obllged to look up at her as he rose,
Mirs, Horncastle was sitting erect, boautiful

ud dezzling as even he bhud never seon her
wtore, For his resolution Liad suddenly lift
ed n wreat welgh from her shoulders- the
dangarous meeting of husband and wife the
next morning an resnlts, whatover they
might be, lisd heen quietly nverted, She felt,
too, s half-frightened jov even in the man-
ner in which he had Imparted his detormine-
tion, That frananess which even she had some-
times found go crushing was gone,

*1 really think you are aulite right,” she
snid, riaing also, “snd, hesides, you ses, it will
kive me n chance to talk to her a8 you winhiad. '

"To talk to her as I wished," echoed Harker
nbetractedly.

“"Yes, abont Van Loo, you know," sald Mrs.
Horncastle, smiling.

0, vertainly, sbout Van Loo, of courss.” he
returned hurriediy. -

“And then,' sald Mrs. Hornvasile brighbtly,
“I'Il toll her. Stay," sbe interrupted hersel!
burriedly, “"Why need Isay anything nbout
your having been Lere at all? It might only
sunoy her, as you yourself sugwosl' Hhe
mn&d breathlessly with parted lipa. 7
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rpoke frankly In cottrast to the sliebt worldly
constraint of Harker's manner; [t sesmed an if
they had changed charactars. And then ahe
extended lhier hand.

With a low bow, and without looking up,
be tonk It, Again their pulses seemed to leap
together with ane accord and the sams mya-
terions  underrtanding. Hecoold not ta) If
he had unconscloualy prossed her hand, or If
she had returned the pressure, Hut when
thelr hands unclas; It seomed na I7 It were
the divislon of ane flesh and spirit.

Hhe remalned s ing by the apen door un-
til his footstapa | down the stairoase,
Then ahe anddenly eclosed and locked the door
with an instinct that Mrs, Harker might at
nnce roturn now that he wus gone, and abe
wistied to be A moment alone to recover her-
eelf, BPut ahe npaned IL aeain and latened.

There was a nolso in the courtyard, but it
sounded 1{ke the rattle of whesls more than
1ike the clatter of a horseman. Then ahe waa
ovarcome, a sudden sense of plty for the un-
fortinate woman atill hiding from her hus-
band, and felt A mo nentary ehlvalrous exalta.
tion of spint. Certainly she had done *"good”*
to that wretched “‘Kitty:" perhavs she had
earned the epithet that Barker hiad spplied to
her. Perhiaps that was the meaning of sl this
huppiness to hor. and the result was to be onl
the hnppiness and reconcllistion of the wife an
husband. Thin was to be her roward, | grieve to
ray that teaes lind come Into her beautiful eyes
AL this satlsfactory conclusion, but shie dashed
them away and ran out into the hall. It was
auits dark, but there wan n faint glimmer on
the oppoalite wall, as If the door of Mrs. Har-
ker's hedroom were alnr 10 an enger |latenor.
Hhe flew  toward the giimmer and purhed the
dacr open:the room was emoty., Emoty of

ra. Harker. empty of her dressing box, her
retionle and shawl, She was gono.

Sl Mrs. Hornoartle lingersd: the woman
might have got frighiened and retreated to
some farther room at the opening of the donr
and the romine out of her husband. She
wilked along the passace, ealline hor nams
noftlv. Sheeven penetrated the draary Lslf-
1t publie parlor, expecting to find her erouch-
Ing there. Then asudden wild iden took vos.
session of her: the miserable wife had repent-
ed of her act and of her concealment and had
crept downstales to await her husband in the
ofllce. Bhe had told him some new lie. had
begaed him to take her with bi=m. and Harker,
of course, hind ansented. Yen, she now knaw
whv ahe had heard the rattling wheels Instead
of tke clattering hoofs she hal listensa for.
They had gnne together. as hie first proposed,
in the huggy.

Slie ran swiftly down the stairs and en-
tered the ofMce. The ovarworked clerk was
basy and quernlously ecurt., These women
ware always nskingsuch Idiotic questions,
Yes, Mr. Harker han just gone.

*With Mre. Barker in the buggr?!" rsked
Mrs. Horneastle,

**No. as he came—on horseback. Mrs. Bar-
ker left half an hour agoe.'*

**Alone?*

This was l.pg.rﬂnﬂr tnn murh for the long-
suffering clerk. He litted his eyes to tha
coilineg, and then. with painful precision, and
nrecenting every word with hir pencll on the
ilesk before Lim, sald deliberately, *"Mrs.
tieorge Harker— left—Lere —with her—sscort -
the—mman- ehe—wun - nl&ays—asking  for—-in
the-hngery—at exactly—0:35." And be plunged
Into his work agaln,

Mrs. Horneaetle turned, ran up the stalr-
case, re-enteredl the :ittiog room, and, slam-
mine the door behind Ler, (nlted In the centre
of the room, panting, erect, beautiful, and
menacing, And she was alone mm Luis empty
room, this desertedd hotal. From this very
ronm her own hueband ad left her with n
brutality en his lips, rom tlils room the fool
and liar ale had tried to warn hind gone to her
rain  with a swindling bypocrite. And  from
thils room the only man in the world she
ever cared for hwl gone fortu bewilldered,
wronged, and abmsed, and shn knew now she
could have kept and comforted Lilm.

To be continned,

CHOPIN'S “FUNERAL MNMARCH."
How It Was Composcil—Zirm's Recolleclions—

The Skeleton and the Artint.

Very fow people, T bolieve, and certainly
none of {boss who heard the lugubrious coacert
rendered lately In thes Catacomba of Parls,
know that Cuopin's *‘Funeral March'' was
at first performed by —n skeleton. It {8 thanks
to thnpainter, Zlem, thai ~e are now acqualnt-
ed with the fact, says one of our Parislau con-
temuooraries, On  the lirst day of Novem-
Lar- Hallowe'en of Inst year, wlile arcom-
vanying Ziem to his stullo In Rue Lepi:, I
notlced that he was drylne some tears from
his eyes, just as Lie wnns crossing the threshold
of his home. In the artist’s heary tolled the
kuell of the funeral marcl, that aw!lul lam-
eniation of the hnmortal Choplin, **It Is here,”
sald Zlem, “that this march was scmposed,

"We wern four at dinner, 10 1tue de la Tour
A Aavergne, at Paul Chevaudler de Valdromae's,
ran of the pesr of France. Besides the host,
tie guests were I'rince Fdmond de Polignac,
Comie de Luldre, and myself. Taul was n
palnter nf no little akill, and it was in his studio
that we epent the evening. 1 avalled myself
»f & moment, when conversation was beginning
to fing, tn steal beliind a screen, to take hold
of a skoleton-one llke those freauently to Le
fonnd in an artist’s studio- and [ feigned to be
wrestling with this foe of another world. Prince
de ['oligcae #njoyed Immensely the oddiry of
my notlon, Intorn Le snatehed the skeleton.
mnde It execute all kinds of distortious and
ghastly pastnres: lastly causing it to sit down
in frout of a plano, Standing Ly ita slde he
gnined the fingers of the unexpected per-
former atil made them run on the keyboard,

**We had put out all the lghts and coased all
conversations s0 as to ralish fully this welird
music, which seemed to arlse from some far
istant grave, We weorn thern In deep sllence,
when suddenly ae beard quite distinetly three
loud knocka. VWos it the advent of suirlta?
Wo dld not know what tn make nf It, when n
lamenting voices wus heard rrrln(. *God of my
foretnthers, do not forsake me!” Wo burst out
fmuzlitng, for we hmil recocnlzed the volee of
Paul, who was tremblng. The joke had lasted
too long: we Heghted the enndles and Comrte de
Ludre explaioed 1o us ahont the three knocke.
It was he who, Iylng on the lounge, had struck
the walnezollng with his fes he skeleton
wins reilaced behiud the sereen,

“*Some Lime after that Chooln eame hora lnok-
Ing as George sand hus so well depicted hilm,
*hin fmacinagion haunted with legends of the
misty reglons, besleged by unnamed phantoms,'
Aftor a frightful night spent strugzling with
‘tros which had been clinging to him,
threatenipng to earry hiin to toe lower reglone,
he had come to seek some rest with me.  His
relating his nigbtmares remioded me of (he
ovenltng ¥pent wt Paul Chievandier's, 1 tola him
about 11; heabhuddersd at iy words and did not
raise bl eye  from o pinno that I Lad bought
precisely for bis use. “llave vou a skeleton:’
wan als nquiry. 1 had none, bhut 1 promissd
that he would find one there that evening, |
nsked Panl Chovandier dv Valdrome and the
painter Ricard to dinner, anil diring dessert |
weauninted Paul with the wish of Choplo,
Paul sent his valet 1o zet the skeleton and we
rohearned the scens that had so much fright-
ened our host of Hue de In T'our d* Auvergne.

“What had been n mere joke then wa- trane.
furmed now, thirough the inspiration of Chopln,
oo something grand. awful, and painfal,
Pallld, with  lmmeasurably distended eyen,
Chooin, wrapped in a lonc shroud, was hug.
wing, o= lis panting heart, the apectre which
nad baunted him so often di his dreanis. From
afar we cast on that union of mau and death
n Hght which caused the fantastle shadows
to guiver, Suddecly wo wers all moved 1o the
very marrow of our bones: in tie deepallence
of the studio spread mournful notes, bromd,
dull. depressed. deen musle unheard until
now--and slowly the funeral march was Aevel.
oplng into life, enchaining us in i diabollion)
ring. The noles beginning Lo waver, we rano (o-
ward Chopin: under his shiroud he was on the
verge of collupsing.”’ J. E, pe B.

Kevem Wolves Bageed by s Youugster,
From tha 8t Louts Globe- Democral,

Gateanung, L, April 21.—A son of Jamon
Virter had a remarkable exporience the other
day with o lurge ahe waolf, The boy lives In On-
tario Township and Is but 14 years old, He left
home on horseback, taking an axe and a clur_
thlnklu&thm ho might find a squirrel or two [n
the timber. After ho had gone somo distance
the tluuh.'hnruod toward n hollow log and
begnan rkl l'urluuulf. but did not dare
enter, Tho hoy, gottlog off  his  horse,
knceled and peerod into the cavity, and saw
glaring out upon him the furoe oyes of
o large wolf, around which were &lx pup-

les, She snappml her teoth viclously, "The
say, with rare cournge for ono of Lis age, hastily
ehnrpened soine stakes with hifs »xo il ‘drm-u
them over the enirance to the lug, the dog
meanwhile kooping the wolf luside. . After huy-
Ing imprisoned the animal the boy mounted his
horsa, rodo qulcklﬂ home, and returned with a
suinll drat::'!v:rh rinn :h::;n,‘lgln D'!amu; I?ll:l the
ground, n o . no

Ghtil he had killed the wnl’.uugluh
lo o
)

ris to gel out
loadod

w
AL

soveR

when all the dogs were brought tozether they
mnde a pack of more than respoctable size,

vanced, the cir being erlsp and bracing and the

This programme was duly careled out. The

Gossett, ate breakfast
started for the Turnerolil fells,
out a question nrose whether they should go

double gates bafore he henrd some gort of noise

objecta close nt hand that he found i inpossible
eithor tagratify his varionity or satisfy his fears,
o
clapped spurs to his horse, and rode after his
companions. He looked nround occnsionnily, hut

bis horse went the faster came the Thing.

Antho fall came on the young men (and same
of the older ones, too) began to Indulge in the
sport of fox hunting. They used no guns, but
pursued  Reynard with horse and hound iIn
the English fashion, The foxes In that reglon
were mostly gray, but tho red ones hnd bojrun to
come In, and ns they enmo the grays begnn to
pack up their belongings (as the saying s} nand
neek homens elsowhorn,

The Turner old flelda, not far from the Abor
cromblo plnee, and still closer to tho Bwamp,
ware famous for their foxes—firat for the grays
and aftorward for the reds, There soemed to
bo some attraction for them in theso ald elda,
Thoe scrub pines, growing thickly together, and
not higher than a man's walst, and the brier
patches seattered about, affarded o fine covert
for Mr, Fox, gray or rod, being shady and cool in
summer time, and sheltered from the cold win-
tar winds, And If It war fine for Mr. Fox it waa
fner for the hirds; for here Mra. DPartridgo
could lend her brood in aafety out of sight of
Man, and hors tho sparrows anid smallor hipds
were safe from the blue Falcon, she of the keen
oye and swift wing.,

And Mr, Fox wna as cunning as his nosn was
sharp. He knew that the bied that made its
home in the Turner old fields must roost low:
and what could he more conveniont for Mr, Fox
than that—eapecially at the dend hours of night
when he went ereeping nronnd as nolselessly as
o shadow, nrotending that he wanted to whisper
nsecrot In their ears ! Indoed that was the main
roason why Mr, Fox lived in the Turner old
flelds, or wént ‘there at night, for he was no tree
olimber. And so it came to pnss that when those
who were fond of fox hunting wanted to indulge
in that sport they rosc botore dawn and went
straight to the Turner old flelds,

Now, when Georgze Gosaett and his patrolling
companions consed for s timo to go frolicking
about the country nt night on the plea that they
were looking after the safety of the plantutions,
thoy conecluded that it would be good for their
health and spirits to go fox hunting ocearionnlly.
Each had two or three hounds to brig on, so that

One Sunday, when the full was fairly ad-

mornings frosty, these younk men met at a
chureh and arranged to Innugurate the fox hunt-
ing season the next morning. They wero to go
home, get their dogs, und moet at Gossett's, his
plantation I¥ing nearest tothe Turner old flolas,

young men stayed all night with George

before daybreak, and
As they set

through the Abercrombie place—the nearcst
way—or whether they should go around by the
road, The darkness of nizht war stil! over wood
and teld, but there was o sugeestion of grav in
the east. If the hunting party hisd been conie
posed only of those who hnd hech in the habit of
patrolling with Geoarge Gossett, promnt chioico
wonld have heen made of the public roml: hut
young Gossett had invited an nequaintance
trom another settlement to foln them—n wontle.
mian wWho hivl reached the yeurs of niaturity, bt
who was vienrnns cnough to TNJOY O CcrossCcouns
try ride to honmla,

s mentlemnn had been told of the sreange
experiend the patrollessin My, Abercromble’s
pasture 1ot Some of the detalls bad beon sop-
pressod,  For one thing, the voune men had not

confessaid to hiim how badiy they bl been fricht-
ened. They siinoly told Bim enoush ta arouse |
his eurfosity, Wien, therefore, the choico of
routes lay ol ween the pubiie road and the short
eut throvgh thy Abercrombie pasture, the gon.
tlenjan was cager to go by wey of the pasture
where hisyoung friends had behold the wonder-
ful vision that has already been deseribd,
When they displayed some hesitation in the
matter, he ralliesl them  smartly on  thelr [
Inck of nerve, and in this woay shmicd them into
olng the nearest way, sett, who
ind no lack of mere physienl eouraee, con-
sented to lend the way if the others woull * keen
close bebitmd him.*" Bt none of thewn exeept
the gontlemnn who was moved by enrlosity, and
wha atteibiites] the mvstery of the affnir to fre-
quent visits to Mr, Fullplove's still house, hal
any etomach for the journes throueh The tiea-
ture, for not even George Gossett desiesd G fne
vile n repetition of the paralveing  sconos
through which they had pas<ed on that memor-
ablo nicht,

Asthey came to the double gites, the young
man  who had insisted that Taselent was
Reelgebub conclided to leave an avenue by
which 1o escape if 1he necessity arose, S0 ho
rode forward, dsmiounted, and  opened  the
gates, Then he mnde a great protones of shige-
ting them, but allowed them to rem open ine
flemd, This operation left him somegliar bhee
hind his companians, as he intended {1 should,
for he had made pp his mind (o wheel his horeo
and run for it {f he heard any commation ahead
of him, Inthat event the delay hie purposely
mnde woulil lenve him nearest the gatos, ;

Seelng that the youne man did not come up an
quickly ns he should huve done, teorge (iossott,
in whom the spirit of mischisf had no lone
periods of rapose, segeeated that they touch up
their horses and give Lheir companion a seare.
This sugeestion was promptly acted on. The
commotion his companions made caused the
FOUng nan to pause a moment before pattine
9‘mr to his horae (o rejoin them. Th'hlvlny
I- aced severnl handred yards between hiim and
he party with Gossett, ~ He reallzed this ns he
roxle after them, bhut wan consaled by the fact
that, in the ovent of rmi' tronhle, he had & better
apeortinity to escape than they diid,

Hut he had hardly gone 6ty vards from the

In that direction.  He half turned in his sadidie
el looked hehiind bim,  The vaeue gray of the
morning lind become 8o inextricably mixed and
mingled with the darknesa of the night thay
sich Heht ns there was seomed to blur the vision |
riather than ald it Bt when the youne man
tarned in his snddie he saw enongh to convinee
hit that he wos Hkely to have company i his
ride after his companions,

He hesitated o mmment bafore neging his horse
into n more rapid gait, He wanted to see whit
it might be that was now 8o vaguely outlined,
He strained his eyes, but conld see nothing bt s
bluck nnd shapels which seemed to ho
foliowing him, He conld see that it wos moving
rapldly, whatever it was, but the gray Hght was
so dim and gave such shndowy shapes even to

he  settled  himselt Wemly in the sadidle,

the bluck mnss was always neprer, The fuster

Enach time he looked biaok his alarm  rose
higher, for the Thing was closer whonever he
lonked, Atlast his nlarm grew to guch propor-
tions that he coased to look back, hut addressed
bhimsell entively 1o the work of urging his horse
tn higher spoed,  Presently he hesrd quick,
fierve snoris on his rieht, ond his eye onnght
sight of the Thing.  Xts eourde was parnllel with
biks own, and not more thon Iwenty yards away.

He saw enough for Lis alarm 1o rise to the
heleht of terror, Ho saw something that had
the head and feet of 1 hlack horse, but the body
was wanting, No! Thoro was a body and i
rider, but the rider wore a long, pale gray robe,
ol ho was hendless! If this was the Hinek
Dewnon that the youne man had seen in this pos:
ture on a former nceasion, he was now moro tor-
riblo than ever, gulded I!r o headless rider!

The young man would have cliccked his horse,
hut the vfort was [nvain, Tho horse had oyes,
He also bt seen the Thing, and bod swervead
sway from i, but he was (oo frightened Lo pay
any attention to hit or rein.  The Black Thing
wis going fuster than the frizhitened horse, nnd
It poan drew uvrul\' the pade, gray vobe of tho rider
finttering ahout liKe o Herde slgnal of warsing.
The f‘l)lllll.' an’s horse was soon under control,
and Ioa few wilnutes he eame up with lils com
piadons,  He found them haddled tozonbor like
B0 many sheop, this manouvee loving been in-
atinctively made by the hovses  The dogs, 1o,
were seting queerly,

The men appeared to bo somewhnt surprised
{0 see thelr companion caoe galloping up 1o
them,  After riding away from the yonng wisn
whao had taken {8 upon bhwself 1o loave the
doublo gates open, the huntsimon bisd coneluded
to walt for bhim when they catne 1o the bars 1hat
oponod on the public romd,  Hul the gallop of
thelr aorses had subsided o o walk swhen they
waore atill somn distanee from that point. They
wero conversing abuut thv werits of thelr favor:
fte dogs whon suddenls they henrd from behind
them the sound of o galloping bopse, T
a8 the y¢ "ﬂ mnn bl w
s, pradundly nesume the (T
horse. with o hewdloss ri wearing o long, pale
gray rabe,  The appoaritlon Wi samewhat fur
ther from them when it poassed (s 00 il hern
from thele comipanian, wiw, b o spdrebt of pils-
chief, they ud desertod, but the Wack Thing
threstensd to = eduser, for, when it il gone
beyond thon, it changed s cours
1 u‘l clrele, and vanlshiod from alight on the slile
of the pasturo opposito Lo that on which it bed
unwtmn‘l.

o sl do you think now "' sald George Gos-
nett, ng in & low tone to the gentleman
af |

bars were taken down ﬂ‘ll‘f were not 1efe dowy,
Each one was put enrefully back in its projee
'rllwu, for though this wns but n slight barrier 1n
nterposs botween themselves and the torribe
Black Thinig, yot it wans something.

Onee in tho rond thoy felt more at enne—nog
becanune they wore safer there, but hocause g
seomid that the night had suddenly tralled e
diurk mantle wostward,

*Did you notice," snld the young man who was
Nrst to see the apparition, * that the Thing thay
wi.n.n“rttlinlk ;hlr- 'I'Ihimr thll no Iludrl =8 ,

cortainly ha at up nnee,"” replisd
the doutittul gantleman, * bnt—" e

“No'buts’ nor ‘ifs’ about It Insisted 1k
youngman, "It enmo so close to me that
oniild “n' prit mI\' hand on it, and T notleasd pard (-
ular that the Thing on the back of the Thing
didn't hnve no sign of hewd, no more than sy
big toe hns got n[ ;m‘ll.f”th

© oxagiroration o 0 FOUNE MAN WAS 11
blushing. 'f'r’ the Thing hnd come within ten
nnlato him bhe would have fallen off bis Lorse

nn . .

“And what win you dolng all that timoey
George Gossetl Inquired. His tone fmplied a
krave doubt.

“Trying to get away from that part of the
country,” replind the other frankiv. It was
the same lioss that got after us that night,” the

counie man continned. "1 knowed [t by the
saxe in his eves wnd the red on the inside of his
nose,  Why, it looked to mo you could "o’ Jit &
chenr hy holding it closo 1o hik oyes,”

“1 know how skeery you ware,"” sald George
Gossett, disdainfaliy, *and I don’t bellove vou
took time tg notice all these things." '

“Skeer'd!” exclnlmed the other; " wh{. that
sin't no nnme for it—no name at all, Bot my
mind was skecered and not my eyes. You can't
hl']u wooing What's right at yon, can you 1"

This frankness took the edge off any eriticism
that George Gossctt wlght have made, seeing
which the youne man gave loose refns to his jne
vention, which was happy onough in this ipe.
stance to fit the suggestions that foar had wade
a {-lnm for in the minds of his companions,

Hut it wis all the sitnplest thing In the world,
The apparition the fox hunlers snw was A nrn
and the Binck Stalllon. The Son of Hen Al b
decided that the Interval between the first faint
glimpse of down and daylight was the most cons
venlent tme to give Timoleon his exercise and
to it him in some sort for the vigorous wark ha
with expected to do some day on the race track,
Aaron had hit u’;mn that particular morning to
begin the tralning of the Black Stallion, and
biud selected the pasture as the training ground,
It wan purely a colnvidence that he rode in st
the double gates behind the fox hunters, hut it
waus such a gqueer one that Little Crotehets
Innghed until the tears came into his eyes when

¢ honrd nbout di.

Anron’s version of the incident was so entirely
different from that of the fox bunters that those
wlin heard both would be unable to recognize in
themy an account of the same affale fram
different poluts of view,  An Aaron saw it and
knew it the incidont wns s slmple ns it could
e, As he was riding the horse alpni the lnne
leading to the double gntes (having left Iambler
hehind at the stablel, Timoleon gnve a snort and
litte ! his head higher than usunl,

“son of Ben AIL” he said, * T smell strange
men and strange horses, Their scent is hot on
the wir, Some of them are the men that went
tumbling nbout 1hn‘pu=turv the nlght you bade
me play with thew,

**Not ot this hour, Grandson of Abdallah,” re-
plied Anron.

" Lat not smelling the hour, Son of Ben All, buy
the men, If woe tod them, shall 1 use my teeth 1

“Wo'll not see the men, Grandson of Abdal-
Inh, 'This is not their hour,”

“Hor i we tind them, Son of Ben AT per-
sisted the Biack Stallion. )

“save your teoth for your corn, Grandson of
Abedalinh,” was the response,

As they entered the double gates, which Aaron
was surprised to tod open, Timoleon gave a se
rles of terce snorts, which was the same as may-
ing, *“'What did I tell you, Bon of Hen Alf
Look yonder! There s Oue; the others are gals
loping further on,”

“1 aty wrong anid you are right, Grandson of
Alxlullah,'

A« much for the horse's comfort as his own,
Aaron b folded a large blanket be found hang-
ing in the stable and was u=ing it in place of &
waldle, e lifted himsell back townrd Timo-
lewnds croup, selzed the blanket with his left
hand, and, holding 1t by one corner, shook oul
the tolds, He had no intentlon whatever
frightening any one, his sole idea being Lo use
the blunket to sereen himself from observation,
He would have turned back, but in the event of
pur=uit he would be compelled to lead his pur-
suers into the Ahercrombie place, or along the
yublic road, and elther course would have been
embarrassing. I he was to be pursued at all,
he preferred to tnke the risk of capture in the
wide pasture. As a last resort he could slip
from Timolean's haek and give the horse the
ward fo use both teeth and heels,

Awd this was why the fox hunters saw the ap-
parition of a black horse and n headless rider,

“Shall Ielde him down, Son of Ben AL
snortod the Hlack stallion,

“Hear to the right, bear to the right, Grands
son of Alxiallah,” was the I‘ttﬁi.

And so the u)l-lmril:tm flitted past the you
man who had Jeft the double gates open, an
pust his compnnions who were waiting for him
near the bars that opened on the big road, fitted
st them and disappeared.

Finding that there was no effort made to pur-
siye himy Anron checked the Black Stallion and
listened. He heard the men et dnwnlhc bars
anld put them up ngain, and by that sign he
knew ther were not patrollers,

later on in the day the doubting gentlemnn,
retirning froin the fox hunt, called by the Aber-
eromh!e plpce and stopped long enough to tell
the White-Haired Master of the queer sight he
saw in the pasture at dawn,

“The boys were badly scared,” he explained to
Mr. Aborcrombie, “and 1 tell you it gave e s
stronge fecling—n fecling that 1 can best de-
seribe by saying that if the earth had opened st
my feet and nored tame shot up, it wouldn'e
have added one whit to wy amarement, Thit's
the honest truth.'”

Ir. Anercronbie could give him no satisfars
tion, thongh be might have made a shrewd
guess, and Little Crotehett, who could hnve
solved the mystery, had to make an excuse 1o
get out of the way, so Lthat he might have i
hearty Inugh, 3

And Aaron, when he camoe to séee the [Little
Masterthat night, knew for the first timie 1hat bhe
had seared the hunters nearly ont of their wita

Tu be rontinned,

MANUFACTUERES.

NATIONS IN

Ir You Don't Think That the United States Are
at the Head, [tead the Filgores,

There are nctually more employecs of mangs
nilod,

factorics, made, female, and child Inhor
in Germany, Groat Britdin, and Fra
there are in the United States, thouzh 150 peinigs
lation of the United States - ICUTRUL ]
greater than the population of Gertiany, anid
HL,000000  greater than the  popolation of
Great Iirttain or the popnlation of Frances
Thoeris were retnrned by the st national censns
H,M 1,000 persons as in mannfacturing and
mechnnieal industeies™ in the United =tares,
but included in this nomber were 150080
Fonrsireases, 18D 00 tadlors, 00 tdiiiness,
wss 000 drossinkers, and 105000 butchers, and
with these and sundrey other siulare dedocrione
from the number of those engaged in wnnnfae
turing nmd mechanival induysteies it 1= found by
the lakt report of the Cotpmissioner of Later
that the actual namber of e LTS

manufmetures (n this countey s 8,07
though the number of cmipdoyocs ia loss thaa in
other  manufavturing  counieles, the Tnite
States stand ot the head of thens all in thelr
woduets of manufuet ares, the prodact by oand

e valume of steam power used und the annial
wWoastes pradd,

These Hipures shiow the toral product of Amerds
cat anulactires to be b vxcess of BTN
UMY wear, whoreas the total velue of the com-
bined mnnufineiires of Great Beitaln ina yoar
BIOUnt  to ondy ST ONMKKY,  Gaprany
follows with #2000 000Ky, Franoe
thirl with #2045 00000, Hussia fourth woch
LA BRI T d then the other conntras
linving bane wifnet ures an follows: Ay A
Hunzary #1. AWML AMRE,  TEmly SO0 M
B lginmn S0 00 inMd, Spnin S 02NN RR), o {
switzerland SO0 0Ky, Tn peapuat 1o the
;-nw!uu" of mAanufsctures by bl the Lot 1
slites nre far in oxvess of all other conntrivs
The average here s gl,5#%, in Great Britan
e, o Fraoce, in Belgium, wmd Gerinany the
s, Fa0h: in Switzerland 130 an Hussla
#ad=l, and in ltaly 265 Io pespect o the
aimunt of stonu powes wsold, the Uit States
stond nt the head of all mannfactaring oonne
trics, with s total of 1500000 Liapse e et
Giront Dreitadn bs 12000 mmy, Geriiiny hiuul -
UMY, Frione HAMM0 MY, aid Austrin Hungary il
Tossin 25000000 ek, Belgbone, w e hivs [oss
thinn one-soventh of the papualation of Austrine
Hungary, wnd less than onc-iteontls of thn
wagett bt oot o Tismbon, bivs 3 O0M0 0000 Liorse jraw et
g inereased At rate miore il thinn wis
orther eouutry in Edrmgsy, 1o respet to L]
witges punid, the United Staces wgadn stand | A

ool R year, bieeat Brtidn
o, Frimee with ;150 Belgiom
with =165 Gurmany #1505, =Switzerland Al
AunteiivcMungney #1500 noad spain st Hussin
wlon Phe explanation of this apprarent pars
dlox, that whnlg throo ather mailons uve w bsreer
nuniher of etoloyecs ang |l minnufactures
than the Uplted States, the U nitad sSiates have
A larger product from thelr nnufaciimes each
vear, Is found in the superlority of American
workwen, who, as the figurcs show, turn out
conxiderably more work per capita
ry i
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who been inclined to l'r'ow murﬁ when
A o Why, T Thibk It's Fighs {




